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And Life ſo long could ſtay; 
Not fourteen, but four hundred Years 
Would feem but as one Day. 


14 SONG LXI. Belinda's pretty, &e. 
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SONG LXII. Let not Love, &ec. 
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* me, let = inn me ok, ot 1 ob! 41 


let me, ; 
Let we, ter we feed, oh! oh! ob! oþ! let we, 
let me, 1 4 
1 e, dye, dye, | 
19% Fran whelly ted. 
The fearful N reply d forbear 
I cannot, 22 muſt not hear 3 


' Deareſt Thyrfis, do not move me, 


Do nat, do not, if you love me: 
Do not, do not, if you 


For Thyrfis deaf to Love's Alarms, 
Baffled and ſenſeleſs, tir d her Arms. 


Now he's in Grave, I wi 
The Ladies ſhall adore me; 
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d, and thriv'd, 
Wealth atchiev d, 


i 


2 
4, and wiv'd 
gather, 
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AT 
Wh 
HT 
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: 


Men do now adore 1 
Riches 


y'd, whither 
They ne*er d.d fee 


Nor who was 
My Grandfire ftriv' 
Till ke did 


| | . . ao 
ene fay of late, 6 Micrchant that 
Had gotten Store of Riches, pw 


So many Blades now rant in Silk, 


SONG LXV. Of « h Rav 


Ear all you Friends to Knighthood, 
A Tale will raife your Wonder, 
Caitiff vile, | 

baſeft Wile, 


An hardy Knight did plunder. 
1 


How from this Britifb 

This Knave, a Pox light on bur ! 

Did once purloin 

The only Sign | 

And Badge he had of Honour. 

Oh! had you ſeen our Here 

No Knight could e er lock bigger ; 
Unleſs his Sine 


My Song belyes, 
me e 
A Ribbon grac'd his Shoulder, 
An Sir 3 

ith {mart Toupeł, 

Fort bien C an 
And on his Creſt, Sir. 
ROS... 

With which he'd play, * 

Both Night and Day, 
*T'would do you good to fee him, 
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SONG LXVI. Groves, &c. 
e 


Birds and Beafts that range with Pleafure, | 


And fip it and trip 
In Honour of Love and the 


SON G LXVIIL The of Wife, &c. 


HE old Wife the ſent to the Miller her 
COPE. --- .. and ſo return back, 
1. . | | 
The Milkr o work'd it, that in eight Months 
| Her Belly was fill'd as full as her Sack; 
Young Robin fo pleas'd her, that when the came 


She ba d like a fiuck Pig, and ſtar'd like 6 
| She ——_ ſcamper d, the halloo d and 
| And all the 
This this wk 
„ Was ever Maiden fo lericompoop'd ? 
| n_ „ yd Celic, thy Clothes arc all 


and rumpled all o 
You manp nw and ue, why what por | 


ye 

I'll go to the Miller, and know all, ye Whore : 
, She went, and the Miller did grinding ply, 
_ | fe ing Capers a Foot and half 
She iraddled, the halloo'd and 


Muſes, 


Ds 
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, © third of the N 
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And when they wer — at each 


And crying, Oh Sifters | what ſhall we now do 
n; . 


And they e Manch will al come to Tom 
Suman in ſuch haſte to the Mill, 


Ir II. 
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Te nor ſuy, 1 N bo, 
| Yhou's ne'er make her a Bride. | 


SON G LXX. Herk the, ac. 


is 


With dull Tea they fought in vain, ' 

Vict'ry to obtain, 9 
Where fprightly Nine fills ey*ry Vein, 6 
— attend im; * 


And 
Infidels 


4 
| 
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J. on xxl Is he loft, &c. 
4 (rome act .. 


; {kd kid ond 1 Gur cans ever thy 

| —_ Apron with a bonny brent 
Im gud Morrow fair Maid, and the right 

courteouſlic | 
pi: ow and fines kind Sr he Lad yd Dy 
w_— 1e her: ee Maid uo" i. how fr intend 
SGi. -e 
Fra mw mae t hav Ge o-. 
| Fo Lam Pen e the Gate that a mend 
4 When a wal Mir ton lee faid to 
| Beg your Apr fine Ki yur ow 
42 1 for Iam Sean | 
Thy: phe mare Breoing than to dight w. 
s Clothes ; 


Fa Doe e cole e. | 
| Who boldly may my Apron dicht, 
2 = 


Ka, if ya are contrafted, I have ne mair to ſay, 
| | Rather than be rejected, I will give o'er the Play ; 
W ack me own that ſhall not un 


benny Brom | 
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6 The Laar. | 
Grant me all this that I have faid, 3 


willingly I'll live a Maid 12 
—— 1 
_ Virgins, if e'er Tam in 

Pray wil me ſuch a Fre. 

SONG LXXIV. Packington* f 2 
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DET Wine torn a Spark, and Ale hut th 

A or, 

Pluto drink Coffee, and Pove his eki 

| Metheglin nor Peny, | my 
$ 


merry 
Theſe Drinks o'er my Fancy no more ſhall 
Put I'll take a full Sup at the mersy Milk-xil You 


In Praiſe of a Dairy 1 1 22 
That e' 
And the 


I may (ay, h , 
Has many fair Dairy-Maids, all fine and 
Alia me fair Damſels, to Kiſh this Theme, 


The firſt of fair Dairy-Maids, if you'll believe, 
Was Ale own Wis, your Great-Grand-ad | 


* 


| — — 4 | 


nor Cheeſe on a | > 
Far the Bute and Charſ in thſs 18 


e of ! fed upop With of} 


i *S "+ we 
on * 


99 | higheſt Degree . 
| , eee 
| 1 


. But now of the making of Cheeſe we ſhall treat, 
| hat Nurſer of Subjects, boli Britain's chief 


| init: | 

ey lok juſt like Amber, or Clouds ia the Sky, 

| Diſh-water-ſtuff to a Diſh of new Whey z 
Vapours it drains, 

tho your Guts rumble twill ne er hurt your 

Ladies i“ th' Morning will drink a whold 

fd gu their Pages with Tankard and Bote 


Guam, thy due Praiſes how frall I now | 
For when at the beſt, | 
4 3 — the Cream of the Jeff 
id 1 been a MM fo I be - 
— —— rune, Jy 
Elixir of Milk, the Datchmen's Delight, 
mation and tumbling thou bringeft to light 3 
2. * 
nat remains of the Cream, 


. 
4 


* 
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D Lang. 
ne er taſted fo ſweet in 


7 


3 depreſſes the d 


And makes an old Bawd like a Wench of fi 


Among the rare Virtues that Milk does 
A thouſand more Dainties are daily in 


For a Pudding I'll tell ye, 
E're it goes in the Belly, 
Muſt have both good Milk, and the Cream u 


. 
For dainty fine Pudding without Cream, or Milk 


Is like a Citizen's Wife without Sartin or Silk. 
F 
n | 
hy I OY 
You can have no 


ales you give Cuſtard ad gud 0 
And what's Jack Pudding that makes u 


'Vnleſs he hath got = great Cuſtard to quaff. 
Both 25 Fen *— have 
Store, | 


, 
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worſe, 
n 


the Nurſe. 
But I ſhall treat of a Diſh that is cool, | 
Ar Cream, or a Gooſeberry- Foa 


REG 
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Made her Huſband Fool, and 
full well ; 7 yp 
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de Damſe! has yot the Cow's Test in her 
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Dairy then Lads, : 
Ti fm yd def Women fch Foal may 
be 


Hand, | 
How the merrily fings, while ſmiling I ſtand; 
Then with a Pleaſure I rub, 
Yet impatient I ſcrub, 


When I think of the Blefling of a Syllabub z 


Oh Dairy-Maids, Milk-Maids, ſuch BliG ne'er 


If e'er you'll be happy, I fpeak under the Roſe. 
This Roſe was a Maiden once of your Profeſſion, 


Tll the Rake and the Spade had takes Pale 


on ; 

At length it was faid, 
Did both dig and ſow in her Parſley-Bed : 
But the Fool for his Labour deſerves not a Ruſh, 
For grafting a Thiftle upon a Roſe-Buſh. 


Keep what is your own, and then you all 
Mind well your 8 
And neter touch a Man, — 

And you'll ftill be a Maid, let him do what he 


an: E 
1 am your well-wiſher, then liften to wy W 
er | 


$0NG LXXV. There lately, &ec. 
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4 e ow dark, . * 


The Gentry for to ſee, Sir 
Where fon the met a Footman gay, 1 
re. 

To fit under Tree, Sir. | 
This Footman ſwore he was a Lord, 
Which foon made to accord, 

And grant him bis full Will, Sir; 
| She k d his Londſhip o'er and o'er, 

And open d all her 

And let him take his Fill, Sir. 

Weir and ſtrait was gone 
To ſigh and fob, and make great Moan, 

And fhed full many a Tear, Sir. 


L 
N 
£ 
1 
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e er believe one Man in ten, 
Denen ftop my Breath, Sir. 
SON G LXXVI. Is the pleaſant, ks. 


N the pleafant Month of , 
When the merry, mary Ke un 0 ag 


| Soon felt 
And longing to try nr tn, 
Love reign'd o'er all the Plains, 
Now the fighing Swaip gave o'er, 

And the w = Theughes char mores 
There were Thoughts that mov'd, 

E'ery pretty kind Pair that lov'd : 


In the Woods the Shepherds 
— Time wy,” £ 


And the Nymphe as well as 
reed it is that their 25 
| Till at lat by Conſent of Eyes, 


4 


sone LXXVIIL. One Night, &e- 


P *®. ga" ang 


We lay on the Graſs, and dane d at our Eaſe ; 
I — my B—4, and off with my | 
0 ual you, kind Sir, for your Kindneſs aid 
The Scholar's =z wiſe as the Mafter can be; 
For if you ſhould chance to get me with Kid, 
Tu lay the poor Brat to the ri Fig. 
The Dance being ended as you may ſee, 

We roſe by Conſent, and we both went way; 


JI put.on my Cloaths, and left her to grow big, 
And fo I went roaring the Iris Jig. 


SON G LXxVI. My dear Hearts: 


Her piercitng Eyes, | 
he'll felch him with her Voice. 


SON G LXXIX. To the Brook, e 


O the Brook, and the Willow, that heard 
him complain, 
ib evillow ! od tis 1 
words to be ine. 
Par Gall wm: — told them hu 


see, he cry d, fadly I'll teach thee to 


2 riſe to the Brink with my 
Woe : 

All reſtleſs and painful, my Cælia now lies, 

And counts the ſad Moments of Time as it flies; 

. 


Spread your downy Wings oer her, and make her 
Care ; 


your 
La me he left aufitchs, my Eyes never cloſe, 
| So the Sleep that I loſe give my Dear one Re- 


poleg 
Dear Stream ! if you chance by her Pillow to 
creep, 
Perhaps your ſoft Murmuts may lull her to Sleep + 
But if I am doom' d to be wretched indeed, 
Ani the Joſs of wy Charmer the Fates have de. 
. creed, 
Kiexe ws, thou fir cnc, thou dear ane, be- 
For Sifhs © thy Loſs, and few Tears will & 


fn Ba to ley Collie and thee full betihe 3 
aut rn ay thy Shepherd down by thy "als 
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When the Birds fing us Love-ſangs on evay; 

anne 
Ps, | 


When, witheut the Plow Onen 
— 


-pail 


: 
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Shepherd | 
How much richer than that which they fay wa 


Tis our Cloth and our F 
And our _—_— 


Where our Treaſure i found, 
ha” "cis the Gold and Silver of Brj 
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SONG LXXxI. 4, on gun, fins, &c. 
S, on a Sun-ſhine Summer's Day, 


Aiter 


I to the green Wood bent my W 
my Fancy took > * 
Silver Brook : 


Do» IQ , yy © 


7 — 


outhful Sylvia chanc'd to rove, 
— 3 tk ted. drew near, 
1 agar age gh, 


Fpurpoſe to proclaim ; 
wen while will leave that Duty, 

For a more Theme. 
To the Health — 


Let's have one full Glaſs at leaſt; 
No one here can think't i B. 


'Tis the Founder of our caſt. 


SONG LXXXW. , Jockey, m + 


Ho! Fockey ſu d me long, he met Diſtain, 
His tender Sighs and Tears were ſpent in 


vain, ; 
— faid I, give o'er 
Your filly fond Amour, 
I'll ne'er, ne'er, ae er more comply 3 
* a Ki, 


90 The Lana 
Which 1 took not amiſs, . 
And fince I've known the 
I'll ne'er deny. | 
My Fockey he had fike a Man-like Face, 
And often did to we with muckle Grace, 
Tho Icy. d, Fopkey fic, 
Your Suit 1 myſt deny, , 
I'll ac er, ne er, ne er, ne er yield, not I. 
Wich that he was amaz'd, 
He kifs'd my Hang and gaz d, 
Which fo much Paſſion rais'd, 
I did comply. | 
ckey ſaw me yield, he me embrac'd, 
is ſolded Arms about my Waſte, 
I'll ever be true, 


5 — X 
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me 
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A de 3 
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* 


in Love of Ladies gay, 
| rer 
, waeis me, iſe mourn this D 
1 For . 
| Gilderoy and I were 
| (bod none Toym rr, 
"= 9 


4 2 wrought ; 
„ We d ons, 


Lafſſes e er could fing, 
ig — 
Jn muckle Joy we ſpent our Time 
Till we were 


SON G LXXXV. 2: Gels, be. 


J 7 Gods, ye gave to me a Wife; 


Out of your wonted Favour; 


4 E 


$0NG LXXXVI. Chevy-Chaſe 
Certain Preſbyterian Pair 
Were wedded t other Day, 

And when in Bed the Lambs were laid, 

Their Paſtor came to pray. 

But firſt; he dad each Guek depart, 

{ Nor facred Rites profanc 3 


Full well the Vine bs Wie, 
And like a Vine, — 8 
About him all her Life. 
then he gave them both, 
And faid, with lifted Eyes, 
Bleft of the Lord! with one Accord, 


L. my. 
then drew near his Spouſe, 
Mo 
ile they 


prolifick Balm ; | 
they ftrove in mutual Love, 
{ The Parſon fung a Palm. 
| 80NG LXEXXX VII. From France, t. 
1 from Spain, from Rome 1 


fam all Pars of Corn 
fes cee all 


or more; 
awry, 


As if d fear 3 
1 577 


» lively, and 
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And make him ub ſound ns he was before, 
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2 
keep him well, if he ne*er be fick; 
But if I no Maney fee, 

And he with Diſeaſes troubled be, 
Then he may thank himſelf, not me. 


*%. 1 By 
never heard it ſpeak one Word ne T J 


Dr 


it — fay, - 


Or elſe it had been freed 
*Fore-God I'll take Oath that it 


For nate Fin he ah hs os 

For to the Church it never went: 

Whit oi Rh, Qhene Lok, 
The Kingdom doth begin 

To think you'll leave em ne er a Croſs 
. Without Door, not within. 


For Fear the Ring ein rule agdn, 
T'd pull down Tybarn too. | 11 
SONG LXXXIX. New thet, lr. 


OW. that Love's Holiday is 
And Madge the Maid — 


And trimm d her Spit and bot; 
122 
Reve is and that oer Thing, 
| That muſt not be-fargot. 
As the gray Morning dawn'd, tis fai 
Clarinds broke out of her Bed, ” 
2 Like Cynthia in her Pride, 
Where all the Lights that were 
Gang akin or Eg 
Artended at her Side. 
But wot you then, with much | 
They dreſs d the Bride from Tee Tor! 
And brought her Gone the Chantier 


rere 
4 : | i in her Robes, — 9 

_ - Sun iinia'd in Amber. - 

Sens, did rife 


1 


ex Cheeks beſtreak id with white and red, 
| ike pretty Tell-tales of the Bed, 
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Vhen ad the Prieft Cleriade fors, = 
Kar d, t had buen Half His Faces, 
e her Faces | 
His Countenance was far above 
. Each Singer in the Phce. 

With mickle Stir he join'd their Hands, 
And hamper'd them in : 


= a 


That ſecret Sigh in ev'ry Ear, 
; Once Gove, remember me. 

Which done, the Cook he knockt amain, 

And up the Diſhes in a Train 


, and Thomas and Kate, 
And Palatine, 22 
1 5 
Whoſe Cheeks on each Side of her Snuffers dil f 
meet, 
As round and as plump as a Codling, + 
When at the laſt they had fetched their Free, | 


— es ſaid Grate, 

And to friſk:ng and dancing apace, 

| Each Lad took his Laſs by the Fiſt, 'þþ 

nd wu REECE VOIR 
unt: 


The Fat of her Face tan down like a Mil. 


| He toll'd for the eek of the Grid. "i 


— the Zuſtle, 
— at 


now he bounc d into the Bed, 
ta juſt as if a Man had (aid, 
Fair IIA 


— Oh! who wou'd. fear the Fall ? 
ach with Love's ſweet Taper fired, 
i thouſand balmy Kiſſes tired, 
They could not wait the reſt; 
the Folk and 
w't they went, aud what dd, 
There lies the Cream o'th* Jeſt. 


ene XC. hr ac lv 
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[| Attend on human Nature; 
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There's 
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Whilſt Eve and Adam liv'd in Love, 
Ani hed no cauſe of jangling 3 | 
The Devil did the Waters move, 
The Serpent went toungling : 
He baits his Hook, with Godlike Look, 


| Entanglers ; 
And he that looks fine, will find, 


Bot if you'll trowl for a Scriv'ner's Soul, 
Caſt in a rich young Gallant ; 


Throw in a golden Talent: 
But yet I fear the Draught will ne er 
Compound for half the Charge ont; 
But if you Il catch the Devil at ſtretch, 
You muſt bait him with a Serjeant. 


Thus | have made my Angler 3 Trade 
To ſtand above Defiance; 


you 3 
Il bait my Heok with Wit again, 


And angle ſtill to pleaſe you. 


| SONG XCL. Is « Hemeer, be. 
A | 


As good Fellows be, 
fink of 20 Marters of Stats, 
But ſerk for good Company; 

Thet beſt contented me. 
travell'd up and.down, 

| No Company I could find, | 

Til Lame tothe Sign of the Crown: 

| Hoſteſs was fick of the M | 

Maid was ill at eaſe ; , . 3 

rler ens drunk in his 3 +: 
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If a Man ſhould be drunk to Night, 
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WM K's a Sin, F 3 
, © Qrfir wo keep « Punk, 
"©. aby at In and In: 
A all of one Condition, 
will breed Want and Scabs, 
In fpite of the Phyſician : 
Muſt never piſs ir a Meadow: 
© And he that loves a Pot and a Laſs, 
Muſt never cry oh! my Head oh! 
Says Old Simen the King- 


SONG XCIL. Now An 4 while, t. 


Tow liften a while, and I will tell, 
Of the Gelding of the Devil of Hell z 
And Dick the Baker of Mansfield Town, 
To Manchefter Market be was bound, WM; 
And under a Grove of Willows clear, 


This Baker rode on with a Cheers 
my 
And there he met the Devil of Hell. 
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enen err 


own, _ 
Day, 
ſay, 

Day; 
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arket Tow 
, or beeſt thou woe, 


before thou doſt 


Baker 


pas the 


were the Words the Woman did 
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geld me the next Market - 


Therefore, 


his Wife he then did tell 
he had gelded the Devil of Hell: 


A wond'rous Word- I heard him 


Baker went home another W 
is, 1 was gelded but Yeſterday ; 
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rather 
rather 


Hin 
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He'hied him to the next M 
To fell hie Bread both white and brown. 
And when the Market was done that 
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27 
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One Wend to him, but well-a- day. 
May ole where thy little Feet 


rr 


roundly did in Meaſures meet, 
broken 

Comes near fince you went. 
All that I ever heard him ſay, 
Was ö 


5 
415 
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you e er, heard the Sy * 
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cy _ 
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8 enen Da ern,  _ 


* a bn (Las preſume} = 
ö — in is the World's Perfume. 
| der taficd what this Bee 


— fragrant Flow'r or Tree ? | 
Or4id yon ever tafte that 


Wikch Ports fay the Gods dd nt? 
5 OtheaT will no longer doubt 
ry ve found my Ghlbris ont. 


 $0NG. XCV. Thar all cor, t. 
us all or 28 


Twp 2 foe and Barley 
. 


rot we laugh and lie down, 
r 
Ve teach our little Dogs to fetch and cm, 
The Patridge, Hare, the hue ances Quarry, 
cr: | Ti nimble Squirrels, with Cudgel we-chaſe, 

Nene pretty Lark, betray with a Glad: 
' and when we s man 


| n 
| ai with Gudands of Pinks aud Rain we 
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No ever, the faid, then tript to a Bower. 
She lat at the Wicket; he cry'd, let me in. 
wer d, I wou'd, if it were not a Sin: 
'a — * Gods will chat. e the 


8 Straight trembling the 
rs Gon, I confeſs, but ao Tell-tales are 


I and cry'd, you're an Atheift, 


1e you prove falſe, I ſhould never en- 


] How never? he ery'd, apd fraight down he 
Ber delicate dn in his A 


He kiſs d — 1 her, heap's 3 


He cry d, 4 Gall hows No never, ſhe ſaid; | 
— ſhall never enjoy till I'm dend. 
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They carry away my Heart between 'em. 

I wiſh, and 1 wiſh, while it gaes duntin, 

O gin I had thee on a Mountain ; 

Tho' Kith and Kin and a ſhou'd revile thee, 


* L 

. i i but Dali, 

{f To hed thy Woer up ay niff naffn. 
0 2 — 


June ccxcil. For rhe Love of Jean. 


| K. ſaid to Feany, Jeum, wilt thou do*: ? 
[5s rok, us! — ts 
| fm ye like, que Jem, ye may it be. 
bp I ha*' Land 
in ſeren good Owſen ganging in a Pleugh, 
| Ganging in a and linking o'er the Lee, 
| pigin ye winna take me, I can let ye be. 
n a good Ha'-Houſe, a Barn and a 1 
—2— III make a - - 8 
— tcl Fire, and merry ſhall we bez 
kai gin ye winna take me, I can let ye be. 
Nn 18 | 

be the Lad, be the Laſs my ſell. 
lee bony Lad, and I'm a Laſſie free, 
Jer welcomer to take me, than to let me be. 


so G CCXCI. Peay, 1 weft 
love thee. 1 


% 


you 
thy dear ſelf firſt rais'd this 


| This Fine by which I anguiſh ; 


* * . 


0 Ye Linn | 
And cool its i 6 "— 2 bt 
For thee I leave the 


Where | 


For thee 


: * 


unk bowr fu 
Nzrrr's gawſy, faſt and : 
lacken Flowers | 


Freſh as the in ; N 
k —— 


» : 
. 
i 


Tins Shape and Airs are fine, 
en Beauties are divine: 
e they canna baith be mine, 
4 Ye Gods, give car to my Petition, 
I Puride a good Lad for the tane, 


$0NG CCXCV. Up is the Air. 


the Sun's gane out o' Sight, 
Dan the Ingle, and ſnuff the Light: 
Glens the Fairies ſkip and dance, 
Ani Witches wallop o'er to France, 
— 
dn my. bonay grey Mare, 
And I fee her yet, and I fee her yet. 
Up in, &c. 
The Wind's drifting Hail and Sna', 


in the Air 
err hee wi ge, and ha'e wif ye Lads, 
/ | $1 191 * 


\ 
n 
= 


.. 0 


* +. 


Huzza, m—_ and huzza, Lads, yet. '-4 * G 


Up wit, &c Lans 
S ON G CCXCVI. Where full; A e 
| Goodman lie. The 


Ne. Here wad bonny Anne lic ? 
Alanc nac mair ye maun lie; | 
Wad ye a Goodman try? 
| Is that the Thing ye're laking ? 
She. Can a Laſs ſae young as I 
Venture on the bridal Tie, 
Syne down with a Goodman lie? 
I'm flee d he keep me wauking. 
He. Never judge until ye Us 
— TOR 


— — 


* e 
When the Hoboys are gawn dy, 
Will ye tent me when I cry, 
My Dear, I'm faint and iy? i 
He. In my Boſom thou fal lie, ' 
When thop waukrife art of ry, 
n 
= — = wn 4 * 
0 | 
join w, Prich, and et me 27, : 


.4 8 
SONG CCXCVIL £-bughts Maria, i 
WU ye go to the Tw-bughel, Moran, 


And wear in the Sheep wi 18 


De Lan x. 


le beet, my Marion, 
9 


Merion's 2 bonny Laſs, 


1 And the Blyth blinks in her Eye; 


fin wad I marry Marion, 
Je Marion wad marry me. 


12 „ Gowd in your Garters, Marion, 


ulssilk on your white Hauſs-bane ; 


a 


fin wad I kiſs my Marion 

* Fen when I come hame. 

les braw Lads in Earnflaw, Marion, 
Inn gape, and glowr with their Eye 
t Kirk when they ſee my Marion ; 

| — my ano ky bara 


nine Milk-ews, my Marton, 
A Cow and a brawny Quey, | 


| [lgi'e them a' to my Marion, 


hu on her Br.dal Day ; 
Aud ye's get a green ſey Apron, | 
bl Wart of the London Brown, 
wow but ye will be vap'ring, 

| Vhene'er ye gang to the Town. 

In young and ſtout, my Marion; 


Fe lanes like me on the Green 3 


— 


And gin ye forfake me, Marion, 
[1] c'en gae draw up wi” Jen: 
fur on your Fuurlins, 
1 
nee Hair on, 
| [kl ome Wet, — 8 


oNG m. the . 
Bridal. - 


racer 
de Lili FRY 
Tab not 


1 2 * D 
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Madie, and fat-hippit Griſy, 
1 1 2 Wame. 
Hu u, &c. 


And there will be Oirn- again bie, 
uh his glakit Wife Fenny Bell, 
And miſle-ſhinn d > Mackapic, | 
The Lad that was Sk'pper himſel. 
There Lads and Laſſes in Pearlings 
Will feaſt in the Heart of the Ha', 
On Sybows, and Rifarts, and Carlings, 
That are baith ſodden and raw. | 
ty kt us, &c. 


And there will be Fadges and Brachen, 
Mich furth of good Cabbocks of Skate, 
 Prwfowdy, and Drammock, and Crowdy, 
And caller Nowt-feet in a Plate. 
And there will be Partans and Buckies, 
And Whytens and Speldings enew, 
| Vith finged Sheeps-heads, and a Haggies, 
1 n 


| 9 


'd milk Kebbucks, 


Brandy in Stou 9 
jth le Me Meal-kail and Caſtoc ks, 
| Skink to ſup till ye rive, 

 } And Roaſts to roaſt on a Brander, 

| Of Flowks that were taken alive. 

1] Ilia, &c. 


dun Haddocks, Wilks, Dulſe and Tangic, 
And 2 MU of good Sniſhing to pric ; 
| weary with eating and drinking, 
„else up and dance till we die. 
= rſh as to the Bridal, 
* Fer i be Lilting there, 

's to be married to Maggie, 


Loaf wi” — 


r. nr 


EH I were free at Will to chuſe 
To be the wealthieſt Law land Lady, 
Ta take young Donald without Trews, 
With Bonnet blue, and belted Plaidy. 
| © my bonny, ee. 
The braweſt Beau in Borrows-town, 
In a his Airs, with Art made ready, 
d ro him, he's but a Clown, 
He's finer far in's Tartan Plaidy. 
O'er benty Hill with him 1 U run, 
And leave my Lawland-kin and Dady. 
Free Winter's Cauld, and Summer's Sun, 
He'll wreen me with his Highland Plaidy. 


But I can kiſs, and be as glad, : 
Behind a Buſh in's Highland Plaidy. 


. Sinee firſt ſhe trod the happy Plain, | 


4 This lovely darling deareſt Care, 
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$ON G CCC. Aas Water. 
Hat Numbers ſhall the Mouſe repeat? 
WhatVerſe be found to praiſe eny Annie ? 
On her ten thouſand Graces Wai | 
Each Sw:in admires, and owns ſhe's benny. 


She ict each youthful Heart on Fire: 
Fach Nymph drs to her Swain complain, 
That Aunie kindles new Defire,” 


This new Delight, this Arne, 
Like Summer's Dawn, the's freſh and fair, 


ox G CCC. Jocky . 


Nu nag? 


For who, the Traſh, will read ? 


SONG CCCII. e my Heart, l. 


Ith broken Words, and down-caft Eye, 
Poor Colm ſpoke his Paſſion tender; 
And, parting with his Grify, cries, - 

Ah! woes my Heart that we ſhould ſunder. 
To others I am' cold as Snow, PEARL 
But kindle with thine Eyes like Tinder: 
From thee with Pain I'm forc'd to go3 


5 2 „A 


ere r my, > A.9_. 


It breaks my Heart chat we ſhould l. 


a 


de dying take a Cure, 


Time, nor Place, 
go Vows, tho' we're oblig'd to funder, 
* | , 


der Nymph, believe thy Swain in this, 
You'll ne'er engage = Heart that's kinder 
Then ſeal a Promiſe with a Kiſs, « 

| Always to love me, tho' we ſunder. 

| | Ye Gods, take Care of my dear Laſs, 

That as I leave her I may find her: 
When that bleſt Time ſhall come to paſs, 

well meet again, and never ſunder. 


$0NG CCCIII. To—in Mourning, 
Ar Nelh's Eyes f . 
thy Picty. 


| | Tomourn the Dead, dear Nymph, 


—— 


al MF The Lancs. 


With theſe dear . Then 
E 

| 4 v 

SONG CCCIV. Raatis rocringWiln whe 
1 thy Om and Glance, "| 
K 
1% 

T 


A Match amongſt 2 for thee, 


Sighing and 
This distant adoring of thee, * 
Gives to a fond Heart too aſpiri 


„ „r «© +4 OT... mvmwacy , ag» = 
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{ Theo farewee! to my Father's Houſe, 
* I gang where Love invites me; 
The frifieft Duty this allows, 
When moulis us into ane, 
I Robre's nearer than my Kin, 
find to refuſe him were a Sin, 
| | ae langs he kin treats me. 
man in mine ain Houſe, 
Trie Love ſhall be at hand ay, 
To make me ſtill a prudent Spouſe, 
nd let my Man command ay 
Aviding Aka Cauſe of Strife, | 
The common Peft of married Life, 
- Thit makes ane wearied of his Wiſe, 
| And breaks the kindly Band ay. 


SON G CCCVI. Fint Crom, be. 
* — 

ata Foo! to ſuffer Pain | 
5 — 
22 

The int eO r 

bn Eleff at thou be thral) ? 

| in chin aig free Will, 
be never beaſtial 


of Winter are feenz; | 


Birds carrol ſweet in the Sky, 


ootſtepe 


f 
7 


Nae F 


145115 4 
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| ye in them 2 naithing is found, 

; 15 Elma, us thee, 

| Een the clear Fountains excel, 

„ 

1 pleaſingly ſwell, 

Ilk Wave makes a Captive to Love. 

The Roſes and Lilies combin'd, 

al he? 0 — | 

———ů—ðf—zeb cen. 
What can we with thy Voice? 

nd what with thy Humour fac ſweet ? 

Nie Muſick can bleſs with fic Joys ; 


Ir Bloſſom of ilka Delight, 


Whoſe Beauties ten thouſand out- ſuine; 
Thy Sweets ſhall be lafting and bright, 
Being mixt with ſae many divine. 
Ye Pow'rs who have given fic Charms 
To Eliza, your Image bclow, 


o fave her frac all human Harms 


And make her Hours happily flow, | 


$ON G cc Vn. My Dady forbad. 


, 


De La 

As naithing but Trafh, 

That ſhackles what ſhould de free, 

- - AnT tho! my dear Lad 
1 bod 

Fo an Heiref, 


I think it but fair is, 
To love him, fince he loves me. 


2 my dear Jamie, 
| To thy kind Jeanie, 
Haſte, hafte thee in oer the Sca, 
„ To her wha con ſind 
| Nae Eaſe in her Mind, 
Without a blyth Sight of thee. 

Tho' my Daddy forbad, 

And my Minny forbad, 

Forbidden I will not be; 

For ſince alone 

My Favour haſt won, 
Kane elſe ſhall e er get it for me. 
Yet then I'll not grieve, 
__—_— their Leave 


ie at « 


Pox on Fighting, Trade, and Books. 
us have Pleaſure while we re able, 
* Tring vs in the meikle Row], 

fut on th'Middle of the Table, 

And let Wind and Weather grow). 

Gill the Drawer, let him fill it 
bdo, m ever it can hold: 

Ptak tent ye dinna ſpill it, | 
Ta mair precious far than Gold. 
þ you've drunk a dozen Bumpers, 
ab will begin to prove, 
deaf ien and her Mumpers, ' 
1 Drinking bettet is than Love. 


SONG CCCX. Clozt the Caldr on. 


Hl ory is Trade, 
And newly come frac Flanders, 
| & (cant of Siller as of Grace, 

b we've a bad Run ; 
O tell the of the Place, 

I'm come tq ker Caldron. 
ni, didle, didle, xc. 
Malm, if you have Wark for me, 
I'll d to your Contentment, 
Ani dinng care 2 fingle Flie | 


9 | Tax 1 
Tn, Lady fa appear 
| _ To crery ake a Tinker, 

Vet toyour fall I'm havls to tell, 


— 


244 The Liar. 


Love Fupiter into a Swan 
Turn'd, for his lovely Leda; | 
He like a Bull o'er Meadows ran, 
To carry aff Europa, 
Then may not I, as well as he, 
To cheat your Argos Blinker, 


LY 


riese 


Sir, ye appear a cunning Man 
But this fine Plot ou'll fail in, 
For there is neither Pot nor Pan 


=D 


K . 3 HO Sr eS 4 rs 
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; — FR 
him wait on our Ki ady 
l anfwer a Bill for me. . 


oN CCCXII. Befly's Haggies. 


Vitze, which thy Mind diſcloſes, 


: * 
* 4 
7 | 
: 


The 
lat min 


Wich r 
Ah! 2 acc, # 
. L er ard he Cann 


For omma wincit Amor. 


Cry, onnia-vincit Amor. | 
Ye chryſtal Streams that ſwiftly glide, 


| Be Partners of my Mourning! 
Ye fragrant Fields and Meadows wide, 
Condemn her for her Scoring : 
Let every Tree a Witneſs be, 
ve alas Diets Tote check my Wan, 
e ing Birds note wes, 
Ah! omnia wincir Amor. Ty 
Had ſhe been Kind as ſhe was fair, 
She long had bern admir d, 
And been ador'd fof Virtves rare, 
Wh" of Life now makes me tir d. 
Thus faid, his Breath begun to fall, - 
He could not ſpeak, but ſtammer z 
He ſh'd full fare, and iaid no morey 
But anni uincir Amor. 


. 
- 1 


- 


e 
4 


hu . 
. 
LI 


4 fence we may foe th Effect of Love, 
wich Gods and Men keep under, 


. {| Tut nothing can his Bonds remove, 


or Torments break aſunder: 


Ine wie, nor Fool, need go to School, 


To learn this from his Grammar; 


I Heart's the Book where he's to look, 


for omnia vine it Amor. | 
$0NG CCCXIV. The auld Wife. 
was a Wife won'd in a Glen, 
And fe had Daughters nine or ten, 
fought the Houſe baith butt and benn, 
Rx. 
Ti 4 Wk an th Fr 
The aud] Je alnen the Fire, 
She deed for Lack of Sniſbing. 
Her Mill into ſome Mole had fawn : 


- 


lied, ye Limmers, cried auld Mumy, 
For 1 hate bach a — . — 


ä 2 
ES 


Thole ye, ſays P:g, that lut 
733 1 


To won herſell a Snifhing, 
Tie auld Wife, &c. 


Braw Sport it was to ſee her chow't, 
And "tween her Gums ſae ſqueez and row't, 
While frac — — — 


She of the Taſk began to tire, 
And frac her Dochters did retire, 


- 
— 


Ie, Sniſhing in its literal Meaning is Snuff 
Þ e Ae but in this Seng.it mens 
_ » I ſometimes Contentment, a Huſband, Love, 


Money, Cc. 
on CCCXV. 7'/! never love, &c. 


dear and only Love, I pray, 
K 
ern d by no other Sway, 
It pureſt Monarthy : 

fr if Confuſion have a part, 

n. ch virtuous Souls abhor, 
Hall a Synod in my Heart, 

And never love thee more. 

1k Aland 1 will reign, 

4 And 1 will reign alone, 

ly Thoughts did evermore diſdain 
A Rival on my Throne. 

I either fears his Fate too much, 
| Orhis Deſerts are ſmall, 

Vio dares not put it to the Touch, 
{ Togain or Joſe it all. 


| In int my Batteries if I find 
Thru ſtorm, or ven me ſore, 
& if thou ſet me as a Blind, 
Ill never love thee more. 
ard in the Empire of thy Heart 
| Where I fhould 1 
H others do 


250 The Lan. 
But if no faithleſs Action ſtain 
Thy Love and conftant Word, 
I'll make thee famous by my Pen, 
And glorious by my Sword. 
Tu ſerve thee in ſuch noble Ways, 
As ne'er was known before; 
I'll deck and crewn thy Head with Bays, 
And love thee more and more. 


SON G CCCXVI. — 


T Pon a fair Morning for ſoft Recreation, 11 
aug 2 EY ow 


With Sighing and Sobing, and la Lenses if 
Saying, my Black-Bird moſt royal is flown, I Then 
My Thoughts they deceive me, ui! 
RefleQtions do grieve me, : And 
And I am Oerburthen' d with fad Miſery; | 
Yet if Death thould blind me, 

As true Love inclines me, 
mW . 


Once in fair Enpland my Black- Bird did flourh, ; 
He was the chief Flowerthat — ba 
Prime Ladies of Flonour his Perſon did nourih, 


bf 
be 
4 


Fi 
T 
ap 
V 

4 


The Birds of the Foreſt all met together, 
The Turtle has choſen to dwell with the Dor | 
And I am reſolv'd in foul or fair Weather, | 
Once in the Spring to ſeek out my Love. 
222 Heart's Treaſure, 
y Joy and my Pleaſure; 
And juſtly (my Love) wy Heart follows thay 


' 
| 


n. Larnt 252 
S | 
And courageous of Mind | 

tte co my Bad- Bid wherever he be. 
m my Black-Bird and I were together, 
fee he was fill noble, and generous of 


Heart, 

| woe to the Time that firſt he went thither, 

un! he was forc'd feon thenee to depart. 
In Scotland — 

| | 4nd highly eftecm's, 

Bird, land he ſerme th a Stranger to be; 

Jet his Fame ſhall remain 


n, : 3 
In France and in Spain 
hes ft — -— JR 


ati | if the Fowler my Black- Bird has taken, | 
an, | Then Sighing and Sobbing will be all my Tune; 
fut be is fafe, 1 1 7 

And hope yet to im in or une. 
For him thro' the Fire, 

Thro' Mud, and thro Mire, 


- Wi 


lp; for I love him to ſuch a Degree, 


and bh en the Ocean can fright me with Danger, 
dur the like a Pi wander forlorn, 
. \ 


Une thin of que that in In is born. 
me, * — = 
; b - Facious, 
: 8 u. au. d. 
And Lawrels ſhall cown 
„er 
n Winter when the uin wind ufd, 
es, Herrn 


1 


Sun-ſhines in the Lift ſae hie 


14 
1153 


5 | 


: 


= 


The 
But now it's ſcant 


22 


4 


IJ CCCX VII. The M511, 57/1. 4. 


Eneath a green Shade I fand 2 fair Maid, 
D Was ſleeping found and fil —O; 

| wi' Love, my Fancy did rove 
Around her with good Will — O: 


| 1 — in Flaxders to land, 
ne quietly I flaw, hoiſt Sails and awa, 
For Wind blew fair on the Bill — O. 


| Kiirfond of ber ch, with my Son in ber 
Hay hays br ix = 


„ 1 ths ung * 10 
25% Ye Lanm 


Wi' the Teat in her let me 50 


And bad a' her Fears + 
And une mair look wan, for 1 was.the Man © .. 
Wha had done her the Deed my fell— O. 


- wm” 
, 


y bonny fveet Laſs on the nt, 
r 
If 1 id Offeace, I' make Amin 
0 the Bl, . Ki. -o. 


And the Copging of the Wheel ; 
The Sack and 


ieve, 4 that ye m leave, 
And reued with # Sadger-ree! — O. I: 


SONG CCCXIX. c, . 


of 


3 


une er be like 
* Laſs with a L 


11117110 
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ating can catch our modern Sparks, 
davel}-tccbcr'd Libs or jointer'd Widows. 


1185 
ens CCCXNIL. ' The young 
Penn 


ö 
od 


% 


HK E Catle he eme cer the Croft, 
And bis Beard new ſhaven, © 
ase, as he'd been daft, 
wad hac him. 


ile hee him! 
lande a Bairn's, a Lala t; 


|] hay Fact for me ay bac þ 


18 * 1431 äs 44 “* 122 nl 
2 A424 — 


4 
_— : * 
4 Ln * J 
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3 3 Net 
BTA nd hom he cnn; 


KR 


1 — 
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ith faireſt Tongs are falſeſt hw 
Balonti, y Boy, &c. 

Batow; my Boy, thy Father's fled, 
When he the thriſtleſs Son 4 — play 4; 
Of Vows and Daths, forgetful 
Preferr'd the Wars to thee and me. 

But now, perhaps, thy Curſe and min 
Make him cat Acorns with the Swine. 
Balow, my Boy, &c. 


curſe not him, perhaps now he, 
Stung with Remorſe, is bleſſing thee : 
at Death; for who can tell 
—— the Judge of Heaven and Hell, 
Foe has firuck the Blow, 
2 2 laid the dear Deceiver low. 
Balow, my Boy, &c. 
I wiſh I were into the Bounds 
— he 1 his 63 
epeaking as he Air, 
My Name; aheth ence he call'd his Fat 
No Woman's yet ſo fiercely ſet, 
But ſhe M forgive, tho* not forget. 
Babes, my B, &c. 


$0N G CCCXXV. Fobs Ochiltree. 


n neſt Man Fobs Ochiltree ; 

thou come o'er the Moor to me, 

And dance as thou was wont to do. 
Aale, alake ! I ont to de ! 


Mine ain auld abu Ocbiltree, 
| Came ances out o'er the Moor to me, 
And do but what thou dow to do. 
3 T dow to do ! 

! I dow to do! 
To whoſt and birple o'er my Tree, 


Ay bony Moor-powt is 4 I may dv. 


Vilaways Nabe Ochiltree, 

—— = 7 OR 
| Thou rade fac faſt by Sea and Land, 
| . And wadna keep a Bridle-hand; 
Thou'd tine the Beaſt, thy ſell wad die, 
My filly auld Je Orb. Irres. 


Mither dear, 1 Din to fear, 
; Tho" I'm good 


When then «1-5 down the c., 
55 d.nna binder; 

But with Cuntent gi your 2 
For we tua ne'er can finder, it 

Better to marry than 


For Shame and Skaith* "I : 
To thole the Pool, to mount the Stool, 4 


1 downa bide to think o't; 
Sac while tis T me, l bun the Cin, 


That gars poor Epps gare Whinging, 
With — ies four? amd em fac blew, = | 


To a' the Bedraks binging, 


WW 
s — 
| Alike! how can the mend it - 


24 
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kindly Mither, 


| [Jul he 
oh te your Folk 
wor 


4 
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25 


nn 


34 


<; 


Well purge it ilka Room, 
Relicks and a' fic 

a. the Warld — 
There's none i'che right but we, 
Of the auld Scorr;fþ Nation. 
Fee the enny ſhall wear the Hood, 


RG CCCXXX. T'll ger ye bs 
fain to follow me. 


| — 


My neareft Relations, — eg 


<-,—hpb- - &-- 4,0 
— — 


. 
The, | 
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nm Heart 2 glowing. | 
Wed, and vow'd he wad be mine, 
Mod me beſt of ony ; 
fing finſyne, 


NEE TIS 
'Thou | m Troth, 0 
„ Conſtant to be? 


Becauſe thou do'ſt behave. 


* 
* 


* N e 
" 0 - 


1 

8 f | 

k a, 1 1 . 
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. 5 fit 4 51 

12 5 2 8 


111 


412711751 


f and Lane 
Oh! how 25. 


bleſs'd the Sound. 


More far are Corudon-know:, 
I rl yy 
Where I was wont to milk my Ews 
At Even among the Broom. 7 
Ye Powers that haunt the Woods and Plains 
And my lov'd | 11 | 
| * = * 6 - 9 


nane that can content yo 
. 
ds Ld 1 | Mo, my, en , c., wy 


274 The Lank. 


If I grieve, and you can eaſe me, 
Will you be fo fiercely bent, 
Having wherewithal to pleaſe me, 
Moft 1 fill be diſcontent ? 

0 No, &c. # 
If 1 am your faithful Servant, 
And my Love does ſtill remain, 
Will you think it ill deſerved, 
To be favour'd for my Pain ? 
O I, &ee. 
If 1 fhould then but crave a Favour, 
Which your Lips invite me to ; 
Win you think it ill Behaviour, 
Thus to ſteal a Kiſs or two ? 
3 &c. 
amazing Beauty's Wonder, 
May 1 prcur your Beat to ach 
Or to feel a little under, 
| Wil you think I & too much ? 
Ne, r. 
n faireſt, let me try 
Wiſh is fully ſped, 2 
n 
O No, c. * 


SONG CCCXL. 1 
| me, Donald. 


Come away, come 

Come wil 
Qs — 
Whaſe s wy ravith's we, Feng # 
Von ll be kind, you'lt never find 
That ought ſal alter me, ;— L005 

For you're the Miftrifs of my 
3 me, J. 


eee 


a 


= A Ferrer 


Had away, had away, 
| Had away frae me, Donald ; 
Year Heart is made ofer large for ane, 
ki not meet for me, Donald: 
| me fickle Miftriſs you may find 
- Will jilt as faſt as thee, Donald; 
Toilka Swain ſhe will prove kind, 
And nac lefs kind to thee, Donald. 
{| Kit Pre 2 Heart that's naithing ſuch, 


mer love mony, I'll love much, 


3 — ——no 
4 en; ** 

To make 7 
Th Tile was — ba 


Thet 1 have Gail'd on thee, Donald. 
SONG CCCXLUIL. Je batt, ant 
Tala bes. | 


* — 1 — | 
ay when me "I 
0! Ree carts a Ha 
Todlen hame, todlen bame, 
Coudna my Love come ade ban. | 
Fair-G the Goodwiſe, and ſend her good Sal, = 
She gi'es us white Bannocks to drink her Ale, 
. chance to be ſma', 
eU tak a good Scour oft, and c't u. 
bs round as a Neep come tale bane. 


| Lees Liquor 7 todlen Dow, | 
verre 2 when weeting yout 

13 | 
When ſober ſac ſour, ye ll with a Flee, | 
| When talen lane, todien bame, 3 
r 
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CCCXLIL Widew are ye, lc. 
Wha's that at my Chamber-door ? 
« Fair Widow are ye wawkin ? ** 
Carle, your 2 
LD 
de me s 
Sweet like an — 
u ſ an he can 


$) 


— ett 


Theſe court indeed, pang = 
| 1 think they make you young, Sir, 
And ten times better can 


| Aﬀeftion, than your Tongue, Sir, | 
$0N G CCCXLLV. The glancing of 
ber Apron. 


The Roſe and Lily baith combine, 
To make my cam 


* hae the — fu leis me o. you, 
ame to woo your Jenny, do Fock. 


1 Vith Coags and Luggies nine or ten : 
| Lime ye to woo our Jem, Fock ? 


kn Ark, an Ambry, and a Ladle, 

A Milke, and a Sowen-Pale, on 

A roufty Whittle to ſheer the Kail, 
And Timber - mell the Bear to knock, 
Twa Shelfs made of an auld Fir-dalc : 
Come ye to'woo our Jen, Jock 
AFurm, a Furlet, and a Peck, 
| ARock, a Reel, and a Whecl-band, 
1 ATub, a Batrow, and a Seck, | 
A Spurtil-braid, and an Elwand. 
| Then Fock took Jau be the Hand, 
| 9 a Feaſt! and flew a Cock, 

a Brydal upo Land: 

Now Ine got your Ferny,. go Jock. 
Now Dame, I have 


a Sock 3 


Tas or 


Talc thir for my part of the Feat, 
It is well known 1 am weel bodin : 
Ye need not ſay my part is leaft, 
Wer as meikle as they'r lodin, _ 
The pecrd zin the Kail was ſodin, 
When we have done, tak hame the Brok; 
The Roft was teugh as Ragloch Hodin, 


— 


SONG CCCXLVI. 4 Reck ee 


Have a green Purſe und a wee pickle 


> 


Flocks, and my Barns it has flow'd; 


«A Piece Land and Planting ont, | 
ay; an 

| bonny Piece oat, 
But the 


Thing of s's yet wantiogon'tz | 


* 


a 
ö 


my Heart gaes panting wi't. 


Tie while 


1 make the Year's Dainties thine x 
| "in freed free leigh Care, while Love fills our 


.' We fniles me on Fire, ber Fromm zie Deſpair z 


your Wain, mak 2 


.. Jocky's fan, * | 


rer ke 7;. - 
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LON d COCKLIX. Leader Haughs 
| and Yarrow. 
Hen Phebus bright the azure Skies 
* With golden Rays enlight'neth, 

' | He makes all Nature's Beauties riſe, 

Herbs, Trees and Flow 'n he quick'neth : 

tmongſt all thoſe he makes his Choi | 
{ And with Delight goes thorow, 

Vith radiant Beams and Sibver Streams, 
Oer Leader Haughs and Narrow. 


1 
\ 


Auld froſty Saturn takes his Flight, 
Mae langer he abideth : | 
| Then Flora Queen, with Mantle green, 
1 Caſts aff her former Sorrow, 
bs | And vows to dwell with Ceres ſell, 
| In Leader Haughs and Yarrow. 

Pen playing an his aiten Reed, 

And him attending, 
do here refort their Flocks to feed, 

The Hills and Haughs commendingz . 
Vith Cur and Kent upon the Bent, | 
| 9 ——— hy 
| And nne Fields mair Pleaſures yield, 
Than Leader Hlaughs and Yarrow. 
| An Houſe there ſtands on Leader fide, 


With Reon — my deſcriv 
contriving 


De Lau . 2 


a Dub and Dike, o'er Seugh and Syke, 
tie rin the Fields all thorow, 


= WIT _ * 
SONG CCCLI. Bleſs'd as the, be. 


Thers filſe Tongues can 
2 —— * ö 


Tongues Love teaches 
But with his Looks no CODES 


The t tanga | 
The more my e, 


W but E 
Love's Infidel a 2 
For Lovers, like profeſſing Friends, 
Are more. believ'd, the leſs they fay ; 
Who more our artful Speeches minds, 
Than Looks, docs her own Faith betray, 
Believe not my loud Rivals then, 
Whilſt they to thee ſuch Love profeſs ; 


True Love is, like Cou 
ee Or. 


SONG CCCLII. Had 1 the World. 


n Dranty, Men fly 50 
The diftant Shore, and long to prove, 
richer in Variety) 
The Treafure of the Land of Love. 
We Women, like weak Indian, fiand 
Inviting, from our golden Coaſt, 
The wand ring Rovers to our Land; 
But ſhe, who trades with en in loſt. 


With humble Vows they firſt begin, 
Stealing, unſeen, into the Heart ; 
But by Poſſeſſion ſertled in, 
They quickly act another Part. 


For Beads and Baubles we refign, 
In Ignorance. our ſhining Store ; 

Diſcover Naturc's richeſt Mine, 
And yet the Tyrants will have more. 
How he can court, or you be won z 

For Love is but Diſcovery, 4 
mung the Pleafure's done- 
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ond cccim. Dy Swis. 
N Cynthia ſaw Bathſoeba's e 
; In wanton Colours creſt, 


I Lips, thoſe killing Eyes, thoſe Arm, 
lune not name the reſt ! | 

Ike bluſhing, envious, angry Maid, 
Obſerv'd with various Paſſions toft, 
perry vulgar Eye betray'd | 

The Beauties the alone could boaſt, = 
1 fatal Weapon forth ſhe drew, 

To check the curious Painter's Pride, 
Toveil thoſe Charms ſhe only knew, 
] Thoſe Beauties only the could hide. 

Ty well, enamour'd Damon cry d, 

Ten let the a 
H you the Loſs is well ſupply d, 
n ve find th Original. 


-150N G CCCLIV. The Sager Laddie. 


Soger Laddie 
* Is over the Sea, 
Abe will bring Gold | 
And Money to me ©. - 
Eon, | 
U make me a 7 
/ Blefling gang with — 
Soger Laddie. 


i 


AS A. WE ] ð ĩðͤ ß ²⅛—'fi 


—— 
—— 


fl 2 e 17 41 
by FRY W 


The Borrowftoun Merchants 
Will fell ye on tick, . 
For we maun hae braw Things, 
1  Abeit they ſoud break, 
When broken, frae Care 
The Fools are ſet free, 
When we make them Lairds 


ln the Abbey, quoth ſhe, 
$0NG CCCLVI. Viibis as, &c; 
Ihin an Arbour of Delight, fy 
ACE O 
de e . | 


299. The Loait 
And tho? the other's eldeft Hand k: 
Gave Hopes to make a Jeſt on't, N 
Yet now the Point who ſooneſt gain d, 4 
Could only get the. beſt on t. | 
From them I turn'd mine Eyes to ſee 
The Churchman and the Lady, 
And found her pleas'd to high Degree, 
Her Fortune had been fteady ; 
The Saints that cramm'd the Spaniſh Purſe, 
She hop'd would all oblige her, 
For he had but a little Teyſe, 
When ſhe produt'd Quint- Major. 


ut now betwixt the King and Queen 
An ire was depending, 
Within whoſe mighty Game was ſeen 
The Art of State-contending: 

The Mon ficur had three Kings to win't, 
| nil was oer Exrere roaming, 

But her Full Point, 82 and Quint, 

Won all, and left him foaming. 


SONG CCCLVIL. Aube be, &c. 


Ltho' I be but a Country Laſs, 
Yet a Jofry Mind I bear — O, 


And think myſelf as good as thoſe 
That rich Apparel wear — O. 
Altho' my Gown be hame-ſpun gray, | 
My Skin it is as ſaft — O, 14 
' As them that Satin Weeds do wear, | 

And carry their Heads aloft — O. +4 
What tho! I keep my Father's Sheep ? 
The Thing that muſt be done — O, 

. — 

To ſhade.me frac t Sun — = 

SE 

1. * 

Wen Banck at Noon, 

Ter we down and fing + 0. 


The Laas. 


Piggy, cork's with Sage, 
** wy Drink but thin — O: 
1 fo Wines do cer my Brain enrage, 


1} And on a flowry Banck at Noon, 

1 ſet me down and dine — O. 

] Akho' my Parents cannot raiſe 

1 Great Bags of ſhining Gold — O, 

Like them whaſe Daughters, now a Days, 
Like Swine are bought and fold — Q ; 

Vet my fair Body it ſhall keep 
An honeſt Heart within — O, 

And for twice fifty t houſond Crowns, 
I value not a Pin— O. 


lee me Gums upin my Hair, 

Nor Chains about my Neck — O, 
Kor ſhining Rings upon my Hands, 

My Fingers ſtraight to deck — O; 
It for that Lad to me ſhall fa“, 

And I have Grace to wed — O, 
Tl keep a Jewel worth them a', 

I mean my Maidenhead — O. 
Oceny Fortune give to me 

The Man I dearly love — O0, 


| | Tho'we want Gear, I dinna care, 


| My Hands I can improve O: 

| Expetting for a Bleffing ſtill, 

| Deſcending from above O, 

Then we'll embrace and ſweetly kiſs, 
Repeating Tales of Love — O. 
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SONG CCCLVIIL. Wah, Wah, 
gin Love be bonny. 


wont to gate 
R a | 


* 


my Hair ? 
For my true Love has me forſook, 
And ſays he'll never love me mair. 
Now Arthur-Seat ſhall be my Bed, 
The Sheets ſhall ne er be fyl's by me, 
Saint Antonje's Well ſhall be my Drink, 
Since my true Love has forſaken me. 
Martinmas Wind, when wilt thou blaw, 
And ſhake the green Leaves off the Tree? 
© gentle Death, when wilt thou come ? 
For of my Life I am weary. 
Tis not the Froſt that freezes fell, 
Nor blawing Snaw's Inclemency ; 
*Tis not the Cauld that makes me cry, 
But my Love's Heart grown to me, 
When we came in by Glaſgow Town, 
We were a comely Sight to ſee ; 
My Love was cled in the black Velvet, 
And I my fell in Cramakfie. 
But had I wiſt before I kife'd, 
That Love had been fac ill to win, 
Tu lock'd my Heart in a Caſe of Gold, 
And pinn d it with a Silver Pin. 
Oh, ah! if my young Babe were 
and fet the Nurſes Knee, 
And I my fell were dead and gane, 
Fer a Maid again I'll never be. 


SONG CCCLIX. o what, be; | 
! what a Plague is Lore, 


r beg, Cup 


— 


Inn; 


2 


= 
4 
* „ 
* 
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Be Lait. 
iſ znconftant 
greatly fear it; 


es torments my Mind, 


That my Heart faileth 


Iven with the Wine 
I & a Ship faileth ; 


N her the beſt I may, 
fe loved till to gainſay, 


Aa, and well-2-day ! 


Phillada flouts we, 
&the Fair t'other Day, 

& ſhe paſs'd by me, 
fie bok'd another Way, 

And wou'd not ſpy me. 


ie her for to dine, 


Made of a Weathers Skin; 
Fer all's not worth a Pin, 


1 ſhall be dead, 1 bl, 
Within a thouſand Year, 
And all becauſe my dear 
Pbillada flouts me, 
Fair Maiden, have a Care, 
J can have thoic as fair, 
ES... 
8 4 the * > * 
Smil'd on me latelv 


Favours me greatly ; 


| 


1 


He Long 


Wrought with blue Coventry, 
Of my Fidelity : 
But if ſhe frowns on, me, 
She ſhall ne er wear it 3 
Tl give it my Maid Joan, 
And ſhe ſhall tear it. 
Since *twill no better be, 
Tl bear it patiently ; 
Yet all the World may ſce 92 9 
Phillada flouts me. 
SON G C£CLX. The Anſwer, 
H! where's the Plague in Loye; 4 
VEST can't bear it? 
— — prove, 
Young Maidens, ſoft and kind, 
Are moſt in ; 
Men waver with the Wind, 
Each Man's a Ranger: 
Their Falfhood makes us know, 
That two Strings to our Bow 
beſt, I find it ſo: | 
Barnaby doubts me, 
'Tis I that ſhou'd deſpair, 
'Tis you that flight me. 
What tho' when at the Fair 
Dick did invite me ; 
Tho' Daniel with me danc'd 
You may believe me, 
] often on thee glanc'd, 5 
I'd not dęceive thee; 
Je thee look awry, | 
R$ 


K 


I here the Reaſon why, 
I can fee with ohe Eye, 


For ought ſhe d leave thee, 

Nor, when Time ftops her Ereath, 

Will 1 deceive thee. 

What care I for her Geeſe, 

or BF antes has © 

Barnaby doubts me, 

What tho when I did fay 

That I lov'd Pofies, . 

You, in the Month of 
Brought me ſweet Roſes ? 
ou never ne. d the Thing 
That moſt wou'd pleaſe me g 

A gay gold Wedding-Ring 

. Wou'd ſoon have eas'd me. 

R Diſdain 

e thrown it back again; 

I think 'tis flat, and plain, HRS 

Palk not of Curds and 

, Pears, Plumbs, and Cherries 3 

Vor of the chryſtal Stream, 
, Or Bramble- berries: 


0h! if 1 die, 1 fear, 
Within a thouſand Year, : 
My Ghoft will makce t appear, 


doubts me. 


Of thy Fidelity, 
I u give it back again, 
To thee as Token, 
That by a perjur d Swain 
My fad Heart's broken. 
Oh! B 
Thou'lt quite diſtratt my Mind, 
Too late, alas! I find, 
SONG CCCLAL. 4 the, &e. 


LL the World's in Strife and Hurry, | 
And the Lord knows when twill ceaſe 3 


For Love and no ill Ends, 
Treats his Neighbours and his Friend 
He hall ever, in the Book of Fame, 
Fix with Honour a glorious Name. 
He that was the High Purſe-bearer, 
At his Levy no Crowds you ſee; 
He that was the Grand Cauſe-hearer, 


, | 
A Whig is out o Grace, 
And a Tory in his Place: 
Riddles all, and ing is amiſs. 
What a whimfical World is this! 


SONG CCCLXLIL Tue, Sally, Er. 


Am in truth 
A country Youth, 
Unus'd to London Faſhions : 
'Yet Virtue guides, 
And ftill 


SONG 22 The oa. 


merrily met 
1 DECREE Cy nn ſoon ; 
they were reſalv'd for a Whet, 


To keep their fweet Voices in Tune. 
| Away to the Tavern they went, 

© Here Foan I vow aud proteſt, 

That I a Crown yet unſpent, 


* Come let's have a Cup of the beſt. 


4 AndT have another, perhaps, 
« A Piece of the very fame Sort; 
Why dhould we fit 


y thrumming of Caps, 
r 


3 L love to go gallant and fine, 
Came ſkipping wit in his Hand, 

Dear Ladies, I give — Word, 
© The beſt ſhall be at your 


A Quart of Canary he drew, * 
Joan fill'd up a Glaſs and begun, 
© Here Goſſip's a Bumper to you, 
« I'll pledge you, Girl, were it a Tan! 
And, pray Goſſip, did' nt you hear 


fain 

© That would give a Groat for an Ou. 
8 

© Whoſe Name cut d galloping Pep, 

© She'd take up — 

_ < 1] warrant her right as my Leg! 

T A Brewer he got her with Child, 

Nut een let them brew as they 


2 


of Shoes, 
© A flouriſhing Madam was the 


1 
©* But Margery told me the News, 
© And it ne er ſhall go further for me. 


© Of good humming Liquor, 


— — 


© Your Huſbard's Name thee it was up, 


le- Goffip, a Slip of the Tongue 

„ Harm was intended in Mind; 

(Chance Words they will mingle among 
Our others, 3 find : 

Io won't it amils 

RET that were Folly in us ; 

{ind if we perhaps get a Kiſs, 

«Pray what are our Huſbands the worſe ? 


oN G CCCLXIV. Eterick Band,. 


That ſmiling play on Annie s Face, 

fir Hair without affected Pride, 

Her Shape, ber Mien, and every Grace; 
My Heart and every Pulſe beat faſt, 

h Hurry all my Spirits mov d, 

| Tit new Motions in my Breaft, 

The mae I gaz'd, the more 1 lov'd! 
It when her Mirth, and lively Senſe 
Wich Pleaſure I attentive heard, 


Yo Wwe Link 


my | 
And yield to caſe her Lover's Pain, 
My Fears all gone, my Soul at reſt, 

Then Love and Joy ſhould ever reign ; 
Each gentle Hour, with freſh Delight, 

Wou'd paſs away in mutual Love, 
In Peace we'd ſpend the Day and Night, 
And emulate the Bleſt above 


SONG CCCLXV. Love — 
Reaſon. 


Hen innocent Paſtime our Pleaſure W 25 
. crown, Aud 
Upon a green Meadow, or under a Tree; 110 N 


Ere Annie became a fine Lady in Town, Ni 
How lovely and loving and bony was ſhe? |] L 
Rouze up thy Reaſon, my beautifu* Annie, 
Let ne'er a new Whim ding thy Fancy a-je. — 
O! as thou art bony be faithfu* and can, 1A 
And favour thy Jamie wha doats upon thee, |, 
P 


Can — of Trifles be uneaſy to thee ? 
Can 1 Monkies draw Tears fra thek | 


— 


RNouse up thy Reaſon, my beautifu Annie, 
And dinna prefer a Paroquet to me; 
O! as thou art bony, be prudent and canny, 

. —— 


W 


4 — Cottie, tho' never ſac fine, 
Gar thee grow fogerfu, and Jet bis Hear 
— — — 
Shall a Paris Edit ion of new- fangl d Sewny, 
Tho' gilt o'er wi Lans el Fringes , 
adoring himſelf, be admir'd by fair An 
And aim ut belt Beaifons promis'd to me? 


Torival my Love, and impoſe upon thee. 
, e up thy Reaſon, my beautifu Arne, 
and let thy Defires be a center d in me; 
N thou art bonny be faithfu and canny, 
"1 nd love him wha's langing to center in thee. 


ON G CCCLXVI. At old, &c. 


| N old Baboon, of rueful Mien, 
1 Having long time a Courtier been, 
„ lu many Revolutions ſeen, | 
Fe | dna" up Wealth great Store. 
Nis Magnet draws him many Friends, 
m, Courtier-like, he condeſcends 
the h vom ſe what he ne'er intends, 
0r never thinks on more. 
of , in Return, his Levee grace, | 
me praiſe his Wit, his Shape, his Face, 
ing [pe to gain ſome pretty Place; 
In mark, how Fate devis'd ! 
Order came from Court one Day, 
Ptake his ill-got Wealth away; 
Alike the Feather-borrowing Jay, 
liveſted, he's deſpis d. 


5 
= NG CCCLXVII. 77 fan, &c: 
VU filvan Powers that rule the Plains, 

1 Where ſweetly winding Fortha glides 3 
——— 
lnce thete my charming Molly bides. 


No adverſe Fortune marr'd my Joy; 
The Shepherds figh'd for her in vain, 
On me ſhe ſmil'd, to them was coy. 
O'er Fortha's — 4 we ſtray d, 
I woo'd, I lov'd beauteous Maid ; 
id my Lovereturn'd, 


But fmil'd as if the lik'd it well. | 
Oſt in the thick embow*ring 


Alternately we fung our 

" And Forthe's fair Meanders view d. 
Th — — | 
Love was our Banquet while : 
The charm'd the Eye, 
To where the Ocean met the Sky. 
Ye flvan Powers, ye rural Gods, 
To whom we Swains our 


Groves, | 
Where Birds their Muſick chirp'd aJoud, 


—k 


erer a 8nÞS = © = hw ow, SO x 


4 8 * 


N. Lane. 


When ſhe ſhall fill theſe Arms, - 
Dy een ng Baſe wich all thor Chana, 


n COCLXVIIL Zens, Plato, ue. 
L no, Plato, Ariſtotle, 


All were Lovers of the Bottle ; 
Painters, and Muficians, 
Churchmen, Lawyers, and Phyſicians, 

All admire a pretty Laſs, 

All require a chearful Glaſs : 

Ev'ry Pleaſure has its Seaſon, 

Love and Drinking are no Treaſon. 


so CCCLXIX. Willy wes, Kc. 


II IV was a wanton Wag, | | 
The blytheſt Lad that e er I ſaw, | 
At Bridals ftill he bore the Brag, | 
And carried ay the gree awa: | 
His Doublet was L. Zerland Shag, 
And wow ! but Wi he was braw, 
And at his Shouder hang a Tag, | 
That pleas'd the Laffcs beſt of a. 
He was a Man without a Clag, | 
His Heart was fra without a Flaw; 
And ay whatever Fill; ſaid, 
It was ſtill hadden as a Law. 
His Boots they were made of the 
When he went to the — 
Upon the Green nane durſt him brag, 
The feind a ane amang them 2. 


And was not Willy well worth Gewd ? 
He wan the Love of great and ſma' ; 
Far after be the Bride had kiſs d, 
He kits d the Laſſes hale-ſale 2. 
de merrily round the Ring they row d, 
When be the Hand he led them a“, 


And Smack on Smack on them beſtow'd, 
1 


. „ os C 


*. 


n Te Lang 
— Lo 


2 
Ve ee faick, may Shanks we fr 


Gae cu your Bride and Maidens in, 


= cer was ſeen? 


| For Will be dow do nac mair. 
Then reſt ye, Will, 11 
And for a Wee the Ring; 


But, Shame light 24 Snout, 
He wanted Willy's wanton Fling. 
Then ſtraight he to the Bride did fare, 
Says, weel's me on your bonny Face, 
With bobbing Fi/h's Shanks are fair, 
And I am come to fill his Place. 
Bridegroom, ü you'll ſpoil the Dance, 
And at the Ring you'll ay be lag, 
Unleſs like Filly ye advance ; 
(O! Wil has a wanton Leg) 
For wi't he learns us u to ſtrer, 
And foremoſt ay bears up the Ring; 
We will find nae fic here, 
If we want Will's wanton Fling. 


SONG CCCLXX. My Mafter:, &c. 


draw near, 
look to your Parkes, for for that I do fay, 
And tho! little Money in them you do wear, 
It coſt more to — os Doy'; 
You oft 
The Young and the Old, 
And bidden beware of the Cut - purſe fo bald; 


Who give you 


1 Fut. 


/ 


1 he had been, 


Y Mater and Friends, and good Peopls | 


Then if you take heed not, free me from the | 
— | 


fair Warning againſt the Cut-porte. 
Touch, Texts, thow , better barn de 


7 


Tie Lan = 307 
11 hath been upbraided to Men of my Trade, 
That oft-times we are the Cauſe of this Crime, 
Alck and for Pity, why ſhould it be faid ? 
As if they regarded the Place or the Time : 
Examples have been, 
Of ſome that were ſeen, 

Weſtminſter -Hall, yea, the Pleaders between : 

Then why Gould the Judges be fee from this | 


Gn Geng gear GE, for Cutting the Purſe ? 
Youth, Youth, | 

At Worceſter 1 and even i th Goal, 
A 1 good Worth did there ſhew his 


Apinft the ſmall Sinner in Rage for to rail, 
And loſt, ipſo Fa#o, his Purſe i th' Place 3 
1 — Nay - > Ep 4 mona 
Of Judgment fo gr 
& there did loſe a fig Fuge of Velvet, 
| for thy Mercy, how wicked or worſe 
bn th the fovenrre their Neck fr Puke 
Teuth, Youth, &c. 
At Plays and at Sermons, and at the Seffions, 
'Tis daily their Practice ſuch Booties to make 2 


Yea, under the Gallows at Executions, 
They ftick not, but ſtare about Purſes to take 1 


| te On, ad ot N bears the King's 


| dick the or Py mt 1 er the Ours 
| to the Cut 
175 RS cunning Cut-purſe 
| oh ! thou vile Nation of Cut- all, 
rene 
ani know that you ought not by bone Man's 
To advance own F to die above 
your ortunes, t 


was an old Woman that had but one | 


| Son, 
And he had neither Land nor Fee; 
He took great Pains, 
But got little Gains, 
Yet fain a Landlord he would be. 


With « faderiddle ts, fo la da riddle b, fol 


la fa la la re. 
And as he was going Home, 
He met his old Mother upon the High-way z 
4 O Mother, mad ths, 
Your grant me, 
With a fa, &c. 
I ha" argent al this long Day 
. But 1 hope I ſhan't be a Beygar long; 
For I've more Wit come into this Pate, 
Then er I had when I was young. 
With a fa, &c. 
„Ine * 
A Penny for it 1 ſhall you $ 
With that Penny I will buy me ſome Eggs, 
And 1 ſhall have ſeven for my Penny. | 
With a fa, &c. 


And thoſe ſeven Eggs I'll ſet under a Hea, 


ſeven Cocks they may chance for to be; 


And when thoſe ſeven C are ſeven Capons, 
There will be ſeven Half-Crowns for me, 
With a fa, &c. | 


bd - 


n 2 —— 


2 
>! 


_— 


The Lan x. 


| * ing Home, 

: Ro OO his Riches ol; 
+1 His Foot it ſtumbled againſt a Stone, | 
With a fa, &c, 

| | Cnorvus. | 

. #0 count Chickens before they are 

E 1 batch'd. foo, 
| With a fa, Ee. 


| 60NG CCCLXXII. The Kirk wad 
| let me be. 
Was anes a well-tocher'd Laſs, 
My Mither left Dollars to me; 
| now I'm brought to a pour Paſs, 
| My Step-dame has gart them flee. 
My Father he's aften frae hame, | 
And ſhe plays the Deel with his Gear; 
She neither has Lateth nor Shame, 
And keeps the hale Houſe in a Steer. 
She's barmy-fac d, thriftleſs, and bauld, 
| And gars me aft fret and repine; 


309 


Etinva's bleſt with eviry Graces 
See Beavty triumphs in her Face: 


| I S now fince I fat down hefore 
. 8 That foolilth Fort a Heart, 


Language of her Eyes. 


W 
Tonne was Engititet 3 


RTF 


— cc qc, 


And all ſuch little Blifles. 

bens her out, and from her Strength, 
2 

And brought myſelf to lie at length, 
As if no Siege had been. 

Vhen I had done what Man could do, 
And thought the Place mine own, 
The Enemy lay quiet too, 

And ſmil'd at all was done. 

I fent to know from whence, and 
Theſe Hopes, and this Relief: 

| 4 Spy inform'd, Honozy was there, 
And did command in Chief. 


While you ſpeak of Pains and Dyi 
Soothing Ra you're ord 


SON G CCCLXXVI. Iris, &e. 


d to lovely Celamine, | 

Let not Men your Heat ſurprize, 

Men are all compos'd of Lies. 
Tho a thouſand Oaths they ſwear, 


All they promiſe, but Deceit ; 


From the Tyranny of Fate; 
For only they can act their Part, 
When Love has its Return of Fur; 
Then Repentance comes too late. 


SONG CCCLXXVIL Yell av, fe. 


LL me, Sale, why you fill 
With fancied Woes your Life? 
$ all your Time expended fill, 
In thinking, or in talking ll, 
Of your too virtuous Wike ? 

For, Faith, I can't fee to what Ead 
You keep her up & cloſe; 


”"y 


| Ah! were ſhe but advis'd by me, 


"the Las oof Þ 


Nor how you could yourſelf offend, 
That like a Snail, my — Friend, 
You never leave your Houſe. 


Her many Taunts and Scorns 
With Int' reſt ſhould refunded be, 
She'd make a perfect Snail of thee, 

By decking thee with Horns. 


SONG CCCLXXVUI. Pan, Ee. 


AN leave Piping, the Gods have done 
Feaſting, 
There's never a Goddeſs a Hunting to Day : 
Mortals marvel at Corydon's Jeſting, 
That gives the Afiiftance to entertain 
The Lads and the Laſſes, with Scarfs on their 
; Faces, - 
80 lively as paſſes, trip over the Down : 
an = Sport they make, running at 
tg 
ct tate tain. 
Jan with Gillan, Harry with Frances, | 
Meg and Mar,, with Robin and Mill, 


Then they defir'd to know of a Truth, 
If all their Fellows were in the like Caſe. 


. any rpuren—Iig Al the long Sum- 
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In, following SONGS to be fong 
524 — in i 
1 #e Shepherd: At each 
9% | Page marked where they come in. 
| NG CCCLXAXIX. The Wawking of 


the Faulds. Sung by Patie, Page i. 
= l 


„ | Yet well 1 like to meet her at 
The Wawhking of the Fauld. 

| My Peggy ſpeaks fac ſweetly, 

l. Whene er we meet alanc. 

I wiſh nae mair, to lay my Care, 

| 1wiſh na mair of a ; —4 

My Peggy ſpeaks ſac ſweetly, 

| o a' the lave 'm _ 

; But ſhe gars a* my Spirits 

h At Wawking of the Fauld. 
My Peggy ſmiles fac kindly 

p ber er I whiſper Love, 


346 The Laux. 


SONG CCCLXXX. H ger rab by 
oer with Strat. Sung by Falie, 5. 6. 


For Women in a Man delight: 
But them deſpiſe who're ſoon defeat, 

And with a ſimple Face give way 
To a Repulſe — then be not blate, 

Puſh bauldly on, and win the Day. 


8 N r 


Ne er mind their pretty lying Tongue; 
But tent the Language of their Een: 
If theſe agree, and the 
To anſwer all your Love with Hate, 
Seek elſewhere to be better bleſt, 
And let her figh when tis too late. 


SONG CCCLXXXL. Polwart os the 


Green. Sung by Peggy. P- 10. 


| H E dorty will repent, 

If Lover's Heart grow cauld, 
nane her Smiles will tent, 
Soon as her Face looks auld : 


— | GOOG 


EE” 


SONG CCCLXXXII. O deer Mother, 
what ſball I do ? du by Jenny, p. 11. 


Dear P Love's 1 | 
We —— xr) OR 


SONG CCCLXXXIIT. How can I 


he ſad on my Wedding Day. Sung by 
Peggy, p. 12. 
OW ſhall I be fad when a Huſband I hae, 
That has better Senſe than any of thae 
weak filly Fellows, that ſtudy like Fools 
To fink their ain Joy, and make their Wives 
{ The Man who is prudent ne'er lightlies his 
Or with dull Reproaches encourages Strife ; 
He praiſes her Virtues, and nc'cr will abuſe 
Her for a ſmall Failing, but find an Excuſe. 


_ $0NG CCCLXXXIV. Nanſy's ts the 

Green Wood gane. Sung by Jenny, p. 15. 

5 dear Laſſie, — To 
And there is nae denying, 


ſure as Light flows frac the Sun, 


| ox CCCLXXXV. c Kale is 


5. 18. 
be the Rebels Caſt, 
Oppreſſors baſe and 
we'll fee them at the | 


, Jung © up in a Woody. 


1 
SONG CCCLXXXVI. Makin o 


Geordy ' Byer. Sung by Symon, 5. ig. 


E Laird who in Riches and Honour 
Wad thrive, ſhould be kindly and free, 
Nor rack the poor Tovants, who labour | 


SONG CCCLXXXVII. C. andthe 
King come. Sung by Mauſe, p. 24. 


. „ fince the King 
— Hawkies thou ſhalt milk, | 


T at We- A firſt my young Skill, 
. the Milk-bowie, 28 wis to me, 


. — 
og Fae” n 
Rloom'd bonny on Moorlande an feet © 


1 — yore Tronkle 


The Lank. 


3r9 


w me, | 
| F1 found the Berries right ripen'd for thee. 


Y 
9 


| ring 2 
1 But when my dear Pg y 


PzccyYy. 


| When thou ran, or wreſtled, or putted the 


Stane, 
ul came aff the Victor, my Heart was ay fain : 
Thy ilka Sport manly, gave Pleaſure to me; 
For nane can Put, Wreſtle, or Run ſwift as thee, 
Parts. 


Our Jemy, fings der the c. Broom 
had Roſee lilts ſweetly the Milking the Eee; 


There's few Jenny Nettles like Nanſy can fing, 
| At Throw 


fings with better Skill; 
The 1 Tveed-fide, or the Laſs of the 


'Tis mony times ſweeter and pleaſing to me; 
For tho* they fing nicely, they cannut like thee: 


Pzccy. 
How eaſy can Laſſes trow what they defire * 
And Praiſes ſae kindly encreaſes Love's Fire z 
Give me ſtill this Pleaſure, my Study ſhall be 


To make myſelf better and ſweeter for thee. 
| SONG CCCLXXXIX. Patie and Peg- 


. Fung by Patic and Peggy, 9. 32. 
"REP Parts. M 9 
eee 


Izveß my Laffic, that as well as I, 


[ 


da 
1 


You're made for Love, and why ſhould ye deny ? 
Perser. 

32, Lad, ginwe crnſeſao'er footy 
cheap, and ſyne the Wooing s done | 


} 


a 


pub 


380 The Lat. 


' The Maiden thay o'er guickly tines her 
— . 
Pa TIz. 


Then dinna pu* me z gently thus I fa* 
Into my Patie's Arms for good and a : 
But ftint your Wiſhes to this frank Embrace, 
And mint nae farther till we've got the Grace, 


O charming Armsfu* ! hence, ye Cares, away, | 


I'l Kit. wy Treafure a* the Jive lang Day 
A' Night I'Y dream my Kiffes oer again, 
Till that Day come that ye'Il be a' — 
Cn on us. 
Sun, gallop down the Wefilin lies, 
| to Bed, and * Sz z 


2 — a Friel By D. 
— re wear IM 


Slew 72 te © Wk che Ne 
SONG CCCXC. Happy Clans. 
Sung by Sir William, p. 35. 

ID from himſelf, now by the Dawn 


He ftarts as freſh as Roſes blaun, 
ranges o'er the Heights and Lawn 


$ON G CCCXCI. Leith Fad. 


Sung by Jenny and Roger, p. 47- 
Ere I aſſur d you'd conftant prove, 
Vou ſhould nae mair complain, 
Maid beſet with Love, 
Few Words will quickly gain; 
ſal muſt own, now fince you're free, 
This too fond Heart of mine 
fu lang, a Back-ſole true to thee, 
Viſk'd to be pair d with thine. 
| Ros ER. 
In happy now, ah ! let my Head 

thy Breaſt recline ; 
The Pleaſure ftrikes me near - hand dead, 
hk Ju then fac kind ? — 
o kt me briſs thee to my Heart! 
| And round my Arms entwine: 
Dightful Thought ; we'll never part! 
Come preſs thy Mouth to mine. 


on CCCXCU. O'er Bogie. 
W Sung by Jenny, p. 48. 


ELL I agree, ye'r ſure of me; 
Next to my Father gae. 

Make him content to give Conſent, 
He'll hardly fay you nay : | 
Far you have what he wad be at, 
And will commend you well, 
| Since Parents auld think Love grows cauld, 
| Where Bairns want Milk and Meal. 
Shou'd he deny, I carena by, 
2 

m Kin had ſaid and ſworn, 

u thee 1 Will have nanc. 


faithful 


; high 
2 in Love, 


Like 
And if 


Sung by Sir William, p. 54. 


You'll find ae Fault in me. 
SONG CCCXCIIL. Wat ye whe Imet [wi 


Yefreen. 


wander. 


Banks where we were wont to 


Y 
A et Decks rant witch we 


a, 


You'll loſs your Sweets when we're aſunder, 


ae: 


Heaven, while ſolemnly I vow, 


4 
Heal; 


ſhouldſt 


Tho thou 
Life to thee 


Throw 


a wand'ring Lover, 
prove | 
be ca. 


| Nor be a W: 
SONG CCCXCVI. 
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Tir Laa. 38 * 
Portion Health, ant Quietwefs of Mint, 
. 
Where neither Ambition or Avarice blind, 
— has Happinek link to his 
„ 1 ate. fo Yer" : 


| The End of the Sengs in the Gentle Shepherd, | 
» oN CCCYCIX. There's my Thumb, 


Oafſt no more, fond Swain, of Pleaſure 
That the fickle Fair gan give thee : 


. 

my 
74 
y La 


The Flow'r is fair, but quickly dying; 
And Chler ſill will be complaining, 


| SON G CCCC. Qu Saturn, We, 


L. 
irt 
Hit! 
Lr 

8 
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fel 
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15 


1 
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and 


Here's Phills's Health: Lo! the Liquor flows 


my Damon, let's drink and 
And we'll live like Immortals in Pleaſure 
Name that awakens that Fires 


175 


1. 
Wh 


Ere's to ther, 
Low 


hi 


0 u £bilicr's 


5 
4 
8 
4 


SON G CCCCI. Here's t» thee, &c. 


t | Ve u. and ye Gram, ye Oupidn, ye 


| E ö 1 
' Since the Liquer is clear, let _ * 


thine, 
And Fancy be briſk, 2+ the Guelding Wine. - 


| Gs place. the Feet .. the Pride of the 


Plains; 
Pluck only ſuch Roſes, as worthy the Fair, 


And weave her a Chaplet with diligent Care 3 
While to yon cool Poplar's kind Shade we ve- 


t 
Tomek i Embraces, and mingle our Fire; 
wh Blifſes, we'll live, and we'll 


Shel) met in the Flames, az La at her 
ye. 


$0 N G oc. Tho bootheſs, ee. 


bootleſs I muſt needs complain, 
„ My Fate is ſo extream 
d, and was belov'd again, 
1 a Dream: 
For as that Love was quickly got, 
So it was quickly gone; 
Tu touch no more » Flame fo hot, 
T'd rather lie alone. 


Vo Creature, be the ne'er fo fair, 
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fam'd for her 
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Vic 1 had xivall'd 2 : 
541 been my dear s Bride: 
| with him more Content 


gf 
„ 
- 
- 


Be better than dancing 


ie frank, Laſſie, left I grow fickle, 
And tak my Word and Offer again, 


2 p 


„ n 


The Dinner, che Piper, the Prieft l be ad 
| Ani I'm grown down with lying dave; | 
Away then, leave both Minny and Dear, 
And try with me the Beb of Dunblane, 


| 


* 
* 


whether, 
d with ber. 


Time, 
Of thoſe 


"with the Fair it woll't , Sir, | 


- 


i 


15 
att 


24121 


W. 
a * 


Mother, 


ta'en Counſel of Sifter or Brother 
be, leafs 
Sa 


Counſel of Father or 
bears 


8 
J 
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I ta'en 


I 
was 


15 
2 
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jy Sr Youth I die; 


Was 1 to blame, becauſe his Bride 

« Was thrice as rich as 1 ? 

Ab, Collin ! give not her thy Vows, 
Vos due to me alone; 

Nor thou, fond Maid, receive his Kiſs, 
« Nor think him all thy own. 


« To-morrow in the Church to wed, 


G both prepare 


.. 


SON G CCCCXVII. When thy, be. 


In its Graces and Airs, 


ight as an Ange! new dropt from the Sky ; 


et 2; au 
non +:iTD 


* 
. 
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1 SONG Econxkrt A/ 6. ar 
R 2 Tu 26 Cifurth | 


lay by nemible Clan z 
We live in an Age A mare civil and wth, 
Than to follow the Rules of Romances. 
1 22 round Rubies begin bn 7 
22 —— hold 
And you it v vary to hold out, 
For all Maidens are mortal at fourteen. 


SONG CCOCKXIH. Almeris's, Cr. 


Luz 1A's Face, hdr Shape, her Air 
Wirt Charms refiftleſs wound the Hear; 


— 


3. 
ws ««< 


There's no 2 
ay pe — her Arms, 
— — 
— An 


Ren 


— — 8. 


u i her 
S 
4 | * 4 


— 


S 
_, 


wretched Youth ! wh Gdft thou love, , 
. | 


Riches win the Fair, | 
r= ol 
| Lover, Deſpair, 
SONG CCCCXXX. 82a, a 
Why did e'er my Thoughts afpire . 
To wiſh for that no Crown can buy, 


Sacrilege, but to defire | 
Wint the tn Honour will deny, 


bt 


= n Juſtice com. 
that's hard above Meaſure z 

N fince he has taſted fo much of Love's Pain 
Prithee fling him a Bit of his Pleaſure. 


SONG CCCCXXXIL. . Arebers, tec. 
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na more be call'd « Crime. ** 
Hi, 
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hedl che Wound « Boe hud mite 
= me heb r 
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Plear'd Iobeyttl, and | Tang 5 
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| I'm unawares 
Thus the poor Wretch, 
| wn, "= he gaves, Ges. 2 


| $ONG CCCCL. . Dela. &. 
Delia, when I tell the Paid 


TV Which 1 cndure from thy Didlein, 
Complaint ? © 


WM 


> 7 * 7 


s 84. 
SONG COCCLI' Te one; ti 
- 


ne pining, and look 
Life E I 


ſefling ; 
by n e. 
While his Godikip's not rude, I l allow kim 
But, by Fove, out he goes, thou'd he once break 
my Reſt. 
I can toy with a Girl for an Hour, to allay 
The Flufter of Youth, or the Ferment of Mey; | 
But muſt beg her Excuſe, not to bear Pain or An- 


re by her leave, but to hn · 
SONG CCCCLII. Phillis, the, . 


1%.L22, the Jn: che ki he hi 
- The Youth — 
you at once the Bloom of 


And riper Bluſh of Fuh. 


While thus the ſoothing Rogue prepare 
His Pbillis for his Pleaſares, 


Learn, fair one, heace 1 
And fave your faireſt 
hor med (>= > of 
And Freie het bars Mayer 
— — 
SN coca, — 
— n 


— 7 * 
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FF 9 * * "=" 
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hs + 4 a * * 


Four Acts of Life paſi d 
But in the Fifth the flaye. 
Fe'er, 

Within 


's TP GLAS 
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When Pbilander 


2 


* N " 
OOTY” . - 
* 3 
is * 
2 
V \ 


So Lank ] 
n »} 
She now pi 


Panting, . 

Told him bin Aions ur Saul hal wart * 
Her diſdaining i bet 
Was but feigning 

She wed lie him hot he aus Sake: You 


SONG CCCCLY. Lillibalers. 
CT 


r 
3 


8 — — 


1 


se 


SONG CCCCLVI. Beff Bull. 
Hen a Lady like ane condehrents to 


To let fuch a Jackanapes taſte her, 
| With what Zeal and Care ſhould he worlkip the 


Fair, 


Who gives him ——— what's Meat for bis 
Maſter. 


His Actions heuld fill 
Attend on her Will, 

Hear, Sirrah, — 
To her he ſhould be 
Each Night on his Knee, 

And ſo he ſhould be on each Morning. 


SONG CCCCLVII. Deer Colin, Ce. 


Ear Madam, when Ladies ave willing, 
D — 


1 —— n N 


We 
| Feon're liv'd to theſe Years without 
Fear Sighs are now loſt in the Alt. 
| | You ſhould leave us to =t pour 
| And act ark the too plain 3. 
Tu ours to — wg 
« | - And yours to affet a Dilfain: 
r ng, 
L3 | rhe Froie that wil fall without raking, 
Indced, is too mcltiow for me. | 


$0NG CCCCLVIII. T thee, &c. 


nnen, oY 
DcY malt find you Porage, 3} 
A ; 2 *Lnaf * 


Such 
The 


Xx: 


SONG CCCCLAI. Tard. tec: 


| he in Female Shape, both old and 
1 to Pomona came TY 


For Death is ſure, and Love is * 
And Paffion cools 2s Love decay. 


{t 


2 
by ipe 


T 


71 


125 
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To Jadion Shores her Sighs the ſends, 
Te MW! the flagging Sails ; 3 
And to the Gods her Pray vs the bends. 


| To give him profp'rous Gales. LE, 
With equal Pains of Woe oppreſo d, 


_ „Wu 22 
At length arriv'd, with ples Era, ii. 

He views the wiſh'sd for-Shore ; 6 
dae in his Celis's Arms he cries © | 

Oy Gary GER FUE We” 


8 


— — 


ar. . 


merry. 
8 


V5 


The rearing rat cries 


rics Encore, 
cies Encore. 


——_ 


— > — 


My Soul any Terror can have ; 
Fer ſoon as the Ship makes its Motion, 
80 ſoon ſhall the Sea be my Grave. 


$0NG CCCCLXVIIL. Hard Fate, Er. 


gents - = 
3 H c 


8 N CCCCLXIX. . Hippy the, bee, 
the Man whoſe Wiſh and 
>————— 
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Love in the Form of P 


* 
——— the werþing Dame, 


1 Siluis e er ſhould own Love% Flame, 


B him, when exri'd with edld Defoir, 
But think on wretch=d Phanke's Care, 
Echo. Thenk on wvretabad Phabe's Care. 


| Peace, ery d the Swain, and ceaſe this 


Shove mall user be — Ten 


| Then from his Covert flies wahe Maiden, 


And on her Lips his Conflgncy — 
The Maid did ll his Vows 
She own'd, and he forgave the Fraud. 

And both agreed with grateful Heart, 

To thank kind Cabo ſor her Part. 


' Echo. Thank kind Echo for der Port. 


SONG, CCCCLXXIUI. A Health. 


F row ling 
Je, 

won't any Gentleman twice Gen) 

Rut on reaſonable Terms xl Gn comply 


And a Fig for the co 
Here's a Health to An $4 OY 


And ſcorns in his Turn to refuſe his Glaſs, 
Or by his ſtiff Airs e the World he's an Aſc, 
But will with an boneſt good Friend be drunk. 
For when in his Head the Wine is get, 
No Empever ban be be ſo greats be; 
'Tis the Dunce that —— 


a Sot, 
And we'll ne'er think kim Gt for good Come 
PJ's b 4 - F 
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